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Moment 


Author's Notes: 

This was a writing challenge | found on a random website where you write a character in the present and then 
flashback to the exact same moment a year before. Thereby showing how the character has changed in a 
year. | fudged the word count as it was supposed to be 500-600, but | still kept with the other story 


requirements. Thanks to Lia for the look over. 


Jani sighed and tossed the another stack of papers on top of the neverending paperwork he had to do for his 
civil service. t was tedious and boring work, but in the end it kept him busy and out of jail. And really that 
was better than anything at this point. 


He stared down at the barbed wire tattoo around his right wrist and frowned. The past always cropped up in 


his mind whether he wanted it to or not. Screaming matches and nights of intense fucking. 
But no more. This was his life now. 


A life of filing and data entry for some shitty company on a Sunday. Mind numbing, but helping him cope with 


the fact that he couldn't be on stage anymore. 
And that's what hurt the most. 


Its one thing to be out of a band he was a part of from the very start, quite another to never stand on 


stage and hear a crowd scream their hearts out again. 
Jani got up from the desk and went back to filing. 


KEKEKE 


Jani sighed and finished off his fifth bottle of beer. He banged the glass bottle on the wooden table and 
stumbled out of his chair to the couch. 


He avoided the look of concern on Tony's face like he always had. Tony worried about everything and he 


couldn't be bothered to care anymore. 


Jani's heavy body sank into the couch with a thud. His hand went over his face to rub at his eyes. He leaned 


over and laid down on his side and tried not to think anymore. 
But that would never happen. 
It haunted his dreams, awake or asleep. Taunting him at what might happen if he kept avoiding the inevitable. 


Tony would ask him if there was something wrong and Jani would lie. Deep down inside guilt ate at his soul, 


knowing full well each lie had to be covered up with yet another lie. 


He knew Tony would figure it out sooner or later. Or maybe the singer already knew. Jani didn't care either 


way. 
Or at least that's what he kept telling himself. 


Their set for Ankkarock started in like an hour or so. And really, he was going to be in no condition to play if 


he kept drinking like this, but he would. He always would, even if his mind wasn't remotely into it anymore. 
He just had to get through his tour. Only three more shows to go and then a long break back home. 
Home. 

How he longed to be back there. 


9 EE EK 


The overhead lights flickered off in the empty office. Jani sighed and locked it up like he did every day. 


A bright light shined his eyes when he walked outside, the ever shining sun that refused to go away in the 


late summertime. 


He replaced the keys into his pocket and walked to his car in the empty parking lot. Even the few officemates 


working on Sunday were long gone now and he was all alone again 


Not that he minded anymore. People always came and went in his life, like a steady stream of water. Some 


would stay and some would never be seen again 


Jani got into his car and sighed for the twentieth time that day. Mind still thinking about Sonata Arctica like it 
always was. It had been a year since the big fight with Tony occurred after their Ankkarock set. A year ago 
Today, in fact. 


He could still hear Tony's voice screaming at him in his head. Yelling at him for being drunk on stage, stumbling 
and fucking up, not caring what the fans thought. Marko holding Tony back when he started to advance on Joni. 
Tommy and Henkka standing off to the side with frowns on their faces. 

They never understood. They never got why he had to be drunk in the end. 


How could they know? It's not like he ever bothered to tell them. To tell them that he fucked up and there 


was no way out of this hell he'd created. 


Jani looked down at the steering wheel and frowned. They would be on stage now at Ankkarock, on stage with 


their Elias. 
Did they even think about him anymore? Did they miss his humor or playing? 


Elias had been with them for several months and every damn picture he saw of his replacement was like a 


stab in the heart. 


He so fit into Sonata Arctica like a glove. Even Tony was smiling again. It had been years since Jani had seen 


Tony's face light up like that. 
They all were. 


And yet, it still hurt. Every smile and laugh was like poison to his mind. That they could only be happy when he 


wasn't there. 


Jani balled up his fist and punched the dashboard in frustration. Tears filled his eyes and he didn't bother to 


wipe them away. 


What would it matter? It was not like anything was ever going to change. Sonata Arctica would keep going on 
without him and he was stuck in this hell for another year. 


He made his bed, and now he was going to have to lie in it. 


At least that's what he told himself every day. 


